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Women from behind mysterious vetln,

[ The Red Mirage

French Legion

Women looked after him—Awmb

and Buropeans—all with fhe same form
Inlne Interest In what 1s mrong,  For
Colonel' Destinn sat his horee with
grace nud ease, and the slight erect
figure carrled the yeurs Hghtly. How
many the years were no one knew,
Thus he rode slowly through the
pleasant shaded avennes, shirting the
nlgger quarter, till he resched the
platean, There be drow reln, his keen
eres sweeplog the low glrdle of ollve
trées and clustering uative hovels to
the far side, where the mosque rose up
In stately purity ngalnst the turquolas
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{ ney, her lover, Richard Far-

, ’{.‘f‘ ngﬁ Tian fallen 10 Yove with Cap-
I Arnaud of the Lagion, In
taln Bower's room Farquhar forces

wor to have Preaton's I O. 1M's re-
turned to him, Farquhar is helped to his
goumn by Gubrlalle Emith, Sower demands

an apology. Refused, he forcea Farquhar

to reslgn hls commisslon In return for
mion of Farquar's father's writ-

’m confension that he had murdersd Sow-
s'n father. Gabrielle saves Farquhar
from sulcide, To shield Arnaud, Sylvis's
flance, Farquhar professens 1o have siolen
war plarm and tells the real culprit why

pe @4 80, As Hichard Nameless ha jolns
the Forelgn Leglon and sees Sylvin, now
Sime.  Ardaud, meet Colone]l Destinn,
mm_uhnr mests Sylvin and Gabrislle, and
legrnn from Corpornl Goelz of the col-

pnel's cruelly. Arnaud becomes a drunk-
| and oplum smolier, Belvia becomes
friendly with Colonel Destinn, Arnaud

enlous of Famuhar, Farquhar,
m‘ﬂ::.!j ut m villa whera o dance Is In
progress, e Shot down by Arnaud. Ar-
noyd justioes Tis sansly Jealous netlon
o Calonel Destinn, Arnaud gooa to o dun-
elng glrl who loves him for eomfort.

F s

Opium Is a deadly drug, but It
makes men dream away their
lives In a sort of artificial peace.
Burdened with the grief of de-
pertion, racked by disease that
In fatal, buffeted by fate and
thoroughly disheartened, a mids
die-aged man smokes oplum to
keep hin senses deadened. Do
you think his action justified?

CHAPTER X—Coantinued,

*I tried to kil him,"” he sald quistiy
but distinetly, “nnd I mean to kill him.
That 13 the only change."

“Is that any chunge? Haa it taught
your fafr, pure young wife to love and
bonor you!"' Hae ground his teeth to-
gether without answering, and she
went on, her volee grown suddenly

barsh ind contempiuous, “You ire a

fool, Deslre, You are a fpol, Hke al

met, What Is there In this one wom-

an that you should care? She ia pretiy
" but others nre prattier,

uén to the devll,

4wparrow’s brain, What elga—"

The girl rose. She took one of the
king-stemmed pipea from the table and
Ushted it nt the brazler. The red em-
bers glowed up on to her face, where
Wis written a somber inscrutable bit-
ferness. She came back and placed

the pipe in his fuert hapd.

“There! ghe suld slmply, “That is
Forgetful-

what you have come for.
ess."
He nodided. Sllently be cowered back

Among the rugged cnshbions and with

tinlf-closed eyes bognn to smoke. In
the hovel there was perfect silence. As
the minutes passed the subtle magle

perfume sleeping beneath the. rank

iWiitness nwoke, the lurking dreams

M Tried to Kill Him e Sald Qulet-
L but Distinctly, “and | Mean to
Kill Him»
W fancles came out from among
-
Belr shadowy ang moved lightly to
4 110 I the brightening clrcle of
Arbaud amiled wisttully at
- Little by littie the terrible lines
PHD drawn about his features
leaving them g white pence.
Mgh broke from his loosely parted

T. The woman bent over him
e him, A slogle tear, drawn
& well of savage pity, had
4on the untroubled brosw.
¥ of our fathers," ghe whispered
betweon tlenched teeth, “Thou
L am bad—rotten to the heart
% ot knowest also 1 am nof so
-r !_!" Woman who sent this man
®, 2? down, und with her dark
h, EIunt  the sleeper's  knee
9 and walted.
Bos o et But on the other
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I have seen
ber, fob (t amused me to have a glance
&t the wonder who counld drive two
And what 1s she? A
elarming doll with & child's eyes and

- “too late. I have burled my dead,

h I¥la—my wite—" defr. 1 cannot call the dead %o lite.
liead dropped back—the strange- | We are free and we stand alone, We

s o L pipe slipped from his POWeEr- | must go our ways, Stephen."

5 the Atd fell with n woft thud | 1 won't plead, Gabrfelle. I know

amused reflection, and with a quick
glance at his motioniess companion he
got up and slipped out Into the street.
It 'was now toward evening and the
great heat of the day was broken, At
& white-walled villa on one of the
broad avenues he glided through a
Moorish doorway fnto the passage. Be-
fore Wim lay the courtyard where two
Women talked, thelr Jow volces min.
gling musically. At last he came gut
Into the Hght. His manner wag In.
imitable in its suggeated homnge and
a hundred unspoken flatteries,
“Madatme, s Abou-Yakoud who
ventures hefore you" he sald in his
saft  Arub  French, "Abou-Yakoud,
who has seen Mecea and who reads
Destiny s an open book. Glve me
your band, madame. For u little frane,
I will tell you good and evil—what
was and what is to come,”
Sylvia Arnaud started slightly and
turned,
“You shall not come in here" ghe
sald*lmpatiently, and yet not without a
childish touch of hesitation. “Beg-
ging Is forbidden. Now he gone!"
She tossed a handfol of mouey on to
the white stone flngs. Euch eoln rmog
out ke & note of jangling lnughter,
which still echoed after her ag she
passed Into the shadows of the guate-
day.
Abou-Yakoud bent and gathered the
nickel pleces from the ground. When
he looked up again he stood atenight
and erect, and the beard haq vanished,
“Gabrielle!" he spld shftly,
She tutned a litle, The warm gold
ok evening was on ler face and goflt-
ened the stern lines to & mild and
noble gerenity,
“I know,” she sald.
bhetrayed yon.
later I felt

1
that you

swered sardonleally,

the things I want.”
“The things you want!” she echoed
with deep sadness,
now, Btephen?”

fountain and caught her hand,

“Gabriefle!"
She looked down nt him, Her free
haud she laid quletly upon his,
“You are criel to yourself," she gaid,
“Why have you come, Stephen 3
“God knows. I have lied so mueh in
all these ghustly years, Gabrielle, 1
have lied most of all to my own con:
sclence. I have called you an eplsode
—a folly, I have leaped coutempt on
You, on my memory of you, and nl-
wayd you bave risen ns now—the one
pure thing that I bave loved, my one
virtue, my own fidelity—"
"Hush, Bteplien, we have buried our
dead."
“You have—I cannot. I trled. At
first It was remorse that would not let
me—the knowledge that I have ruined
you—dishonored yop—"
“That 18 not true,” she Interrupted
proudly. “No womnn—no man—has
ever Léen dishonored by one nctlon.
Honor {8 not n possession to be lost or
broken. It {s ourselves—what we Are.
If you hud dishonored me I should be
different; but 1 am not different. [
have grown stronger—that fs all, 1
see cloarer. I am bhappy.”

“Happy? And your name—your po-
sitlon—your people—all losg!*

She smiload faintly,

*Those griefs dré old and healod,
Stephen. 1 bove a nnme and a peal-
[tlon. Thoy nre my own, and 1 am 4
|Illllv promd of them, I owe you my
[knowledge of mysell and my own
| ftrength—some hours' {llusion, n bropd-
er outlook, a deeper understanding of
other women's failures, Let that suf-
flee between us—"

“L cannot” e sprang up with a
wild gesture of protest. “It Is not re-
morse that hounts me. I am not the
man to feel remorse. [ half loved and
balf desplsed you. Then—that night
when I came back and found that you
knew me for what | was—a llar, &
cheat, a common &py, to be bought and
gold by every man—and had left mo
on the very eve of my atonement to
you—then I knew my own madness
From that hour I wanted you."

“it's too Iate, Stephen,'* she said,

you better” Then suddenly he turned
and stumbled blindly into the durk-
ness of the passageway,

CHAPTER X,

Behind the Moaque.
Colone! Destinn rode through 8idl-
bel-Abbes, and many of those he
pagsed looked after him. One or two
of his oheervers were soldlers wearing
a red and blue unifortn of the Leglon.
They saluted fOrst and grimaced only
r a cautious int=rval
.‘?ﬁm d'un Potard] Wil the devil

a slight smile about his lps ug though
hls dreams had brought him food for

sky. Through the gracefu) archwny n
double line of Arabs deifted backward
abd forward in a soft-flowing, une
broken stream of worship, and suddens
Iy Colonel Destinn set spurs and oule

e

GALOMEL

SORENS,
TS MERCURY! DANGER

“Dodson'’s Liver Tone” Straightens You Up Better Than Salivating, Dangemuf |

“Your volee
And then—sooner or
would come,
though for what purpose God knows."
“Let us hape he does not,” he ap-
“I am here on
my own business, and my own busi-
ness las no sanctity about It, I must
keep control If 1 am to win through to

"What are thay
He knelt on the marble edge of the

"Gubrielle!” he repeated honrsely.

your lttle shallow soul known If. All

loped over the hard clay, seq
stragglers to right and )aft,
“Mademe Arnaud!”

graclous welcome,
"Why, Colonsl Destinn! Yon!"

-

“Those Griefs Are Old and Healst,
8taphan”

necegsary to play comedy,” he an
swered with brutal directness,
had my note?”

“Yes—" She erimsoned and faltered,
and he swang himself to the ground,
looping the bridle over hig wrist,

“We must get awiy from the crowd "
he sald in the same curt, Imperative
tone, YIt Is fairly quiet behind tha
mosque, Tdke my urm. The rough
ground s excuse enough.”

“If anyone saw us they would
think—"

“Nothing that Is not true, madame.”
She hesltated, half resentful, half
nfrald.

"I nm beginning tg ask myself what
Is the truth, cojomel.”

“That I8 what I have come to tell
you."

They walked on. Overbead, from the
high towers of the mosque, an Arub
chant drifted down to them through
the qulet alr—

“l extol the greatness of the Lord;
of God the most bigh—"

They were qulie alone mow. On
thelr right the white walls sheltered
them; to the left the open sunscorched
platean. Colonel Destinn stood stil}
und faced his companlon,

"Well" be sald, “have you nothing
fo say to me?

YIT' She Ufted ber lustrous hrown
eyes to hiz In slwple Inquiry. “Wha!
shonld | have to says

“Your hnsband 18 safe"

"0, Deslre! Yes, I hnd forgotton
| about it almost., Tt wans an aeoldont,
| He thought T was about to b atigeked,
| Ha 15 g0 tervous and exeituble. and
the night wus dark. He expluined ft
o=

“Yes, Captnin Arnaod  expiained
everything” There was a block of
stone bestde him and be set hls foot
upon ity leaning forward so that thelr

naud! Do you really think 1 belleva
you or In you? My child, if your hus-
band had acted as you say, he would
hyve been cashlered for an intoxicated
incapable; but he gave me his expla-
pation, It was an explanation which
mgn among themselves—some men—
understand and accepl—madness on
nccount of & woman. I let your bus-
band go free. Do you thank me?" Shd |
mude no enswer, The graceful knowl-
edge of her power wan gone. Her eyea
hung on his with the blankness of &
will in abeyrance, “You do mot thanlk
me,” he went on dellberately, “You

ttering the

Bhe turned with a little start of sum
prise, and freeing herselt from the
cumbersome red slippers which ems
cased her Infidel feet, she came tgl
meet him, her hand outstretched in

“There's no one bere for whom it i9

“You

wiug mnde to nmnufacture this cluss
faces were on 8 level, “Madame Ar|

would like to. You would like to play
the role of the falthful wronged wife.
But 1 am the one person before whom
you cannot uct, either to yoursalf or to |
ofhers. I have seen through you, and .
nriifice between us Iz useless, Do pot
move—stay there!” He canght her
hands and beld them In a grip of Iron.

Will Bylvia be strong enough
to resist the flarce fire of sen-
sual temptation which Colonael
Destinn holde to her ascorching
soul? Will she fall into & meral
abysa?

' the curtain an Arab crouching
18 the braster awoue, There was

pever grow ald

Rerve tonle, Price 60c and §1.00.—Ady,

Srighter I we would only let It be.
Doa't worry,

feel lazy, dizzy and all knocked

a day's work,

necrosis of the bones, Calomel

cent bottle of Dodson's Liver
personal money-back guarantee

NEVER TO BE FORGOTTEN

Chauffeur Had Overlooked a Matter
That Really Was of the Grav-
est Importance,

As he huttoned up his overcont be-
fore setting off on o motor tour, Jones
nsked Wy chnuffeur o few fuestions,
“Car all renidy? Huve yom put the
spare inner tubes In (he tonnend?"
“Yesulr,"

“Are the repair tooly In the box. and
plenty of petrol in the tank?"
“Yessin” replled the mun agiin, pa-
tiently,

“Olled it thoroughty 3
"Yossin”  And (iis thne he repled
off 2 list of places to which he hul
applied the ofl can,
The motorlst's foce grew  blnck
when he finished,

“Why, you fonl,” he broke In, “you
have forgotten the most Important
place of allt*
The chauffeur stared at him In sur-
prise,
“You've forgotten the nusber plate
at the baek,” snupped Jones. “Toke
the ean and squirt some oll on It
Then the dust will stick to It. Never
furget to oll the number plate "

WAS MYSTERY NO LONGER

Bridegroom's  Admission Satisfied
Small Boy as to the Dieappear-
ance of the Jelly.

It was o happy diy for Algy when,
nfter a eourtship of many years, he
“it at the wedding breskfust beside
iz wife,
Unfortunntely, ho wus of o very shy
femperament, but on this momentous
| tcension his nervousness was pilnfil
o beholil. The long mble was Jined
with the usunl lnrge nuaber of ad-
miring and criticizing friends, one of
whoni proposed the Lealth of the brlde
fitid bridegroom,
But the cllmax cnme
hridegroom rose to respond,
"On  this—er—ihls—er—most  gis-
picious — auspicious  occasion,” e
ferked: out, *1 feol"—u long and em-
horrnssing pitnse—"1 foel too full for
wards™  Having coneiuded this bril-
| t'nnt bit of orory Lie sat down mgain,

when  the

| “arent Cnesur! 1 told  you 40" | ek eonfldenecs In thelr great estute,
{ tped Algy's  pewlyacquired ot [T hele temnpernanent s eleh In daring
to lds selioal chwi i a veiee sodible | falth and optimisi, hut poor In eontl-
[ toondl “That's where nll the Jelly dence, which Is n quality that comis
[ went to | b with time. A young poeople perhaps

should mol huve 1, It 18 oot wionml 1o

American Fur Heads Preferred.
A fubrier it Ringston, Onr, stotes

it the hepds usel for telmmaing furs
e now (mported) fram (e Unioed
Stutes, weeording 1o Coisul Felix 8,
Johnson, who writes: “An  effort |

nl goods fn Cannida, hut the result was
hot m succefs, In the wrilele recelved
from the United States. the akin which
I8 molstened beforelmnd, Is druwn
over the head and dried nnd retaing
its form; that mude In this country
retning Its molsture ond the tongue
and teeth in time deopped out. There
wus tlwo u great difference In the price,
hends from the United Stotes selling
nt $1.50 per gross nwl the Canadian nt
§2.00. With the duty uad diher charges
the Ameriean article s no higher fn
price than the domestie,”

Of a Fighting Race.

"What's the matter with Dubwalte?
He looks as if someane hud given him
u rerrible ghepshing”

“PPoor Dubwalte made the mistnke of
trylng to plek on n wun who wore n
wrist watch and a soft collnr.”

“Well! WellI"”

“Yes. Dubwalte edlleid him ‘Eliza-
beth! but soon found ont that his
right nnme wus *Mike,'"

DON'T GAMBLE
that your heart’s all right. Muke
sure. Tuko “Renovine"—a heart nnd

“Life wonld be so muck better und

You're bilious! Your liver is sluggish! You | ful will clean

is dull, your tongue is coated ; breath bad; stomach
sour and bowels constipated, But don’t take sali-
vating calomel. It makes you sick, you may lose

Calomel is mercury or quicksilver which causes

bile like dynamite, breaking it up. That's when
you feel that awful nausea and cramping.

If you want to enjoy the nicest, gentlest liver
and bowel cleansing you ever experienced just take
a spoonful of harmless Dodson’s Liver Tone to-
night. Your druggist or dealer sells you a 50

out. Your head

dose of
you sick.

Dodson's Liy
You'll know it
wake up feeling

crashes into sour | will be sweet an

and ambition,

Tone under my
that each spoon-

feel like working;

Dodson’s Liver Tone
therefore harmless, and can not salivate. Give it
to your children. Millions of people are usi
Dodson's Liver Tone
now, Your druggist will tell
calomel istalmost stopped entirely here—Ady.

Calomel and Doesn’t Make You Sick—Don't Lose a Day’s Work—
Wonderful Discovery Destroying Sale of Calomel Here,

|
your sluggish liver better than
nasty calomel and that it won’t make

er Tone is real liver medicine.
next morning because you will
fine, your liver will be working,

your headache and dizziness. gone, your stomach

d your bowels regular, You will

you'll be cheerful; full of vigor
is entirely vegetable,

instead of rous calo

you that the sale of

The race lsu't always to the swift,
Sometimes 1t goes to the wise chap
who knows how to fix things,

THIS I8 THE AGE OF YOUTH.
¥ou will look ten years younger if you
darken your ugly, ﬁllnly. gray hairs by
using “'La Croole” Hair Dressing,—Adv.

Mis Bluff Called.
BluMman—I owe your ten dollars, old
chip—tan you tchihge a Gty-dollur
bill?
Bnnks—Certainly |
Blnffman—Ah—er-since  youw're so
flush, I guess T won't pay you
next wedk—Boston  Evedlng Trane
seript.

Browning's Peculiar Eyes.

Brownlng's eyes were peculiar, one
having a long focus, the other very
short. He bhad the unusual sccom:
pishment (try it and prove) of clos-
Ing elther eye without squinting nnd
without any appavent effort, thpugh
sometimes on the street n su‘oni sun-
shine his fnee would be o bl distort-
ed.  He d all his rending nnd writ-
Ing with one eye, ciosing the long one
us he sat down at his desk. He eould
see un Immense distance, He pever
piered with oy gain In his eyves ex-
cept once when as a boy he wos try-
ing to bea vegetarion in Imitatlon of
fis youthful Idol, Shelley.—Boston
Transeripr.

To Drive Out Malaria

And Build Up The System
Take the Old Standard GROVE'S
TASTELESS chill TONIC, You kaow
what you are taking, as the formula is
printed on every lubel, showing il is
Quinine aod Iron in a tasteless form. The
Quinine drives out malaria, the Iren
builds up the system. 50 ceats,

Canfidence,
Why does this country tend always
to helittle 1ts wenlth, Jts works, Its
men nd Its power to meet elpmits?
It does, and yet we nre thought ta be
n preaple unembarrassed by modesty,
Yankee hosstfulbess I8 n proverd h
the world, but no Yankee ever told
quite nll the truth. He never dared
und, besides, he could not make him-
self believe the whole length and dapth
nnd brendth of 1t Distrusting thoeir
own Judgment, thy Aterlenn peapie

hnve everything—Now York Thoes

SAVE A DOCTOR'S BILL

dinl handy for all stomach complaints,
Price 260 and 50e-—Adv,

The orange tree 18 the only one

United States Ahead Again.

While muny of the most Importang
electro-chemical and  electro-metile
lurgleal Tudustries are of American
arigin, and have been developed chisfly
In conneetion with the Niagara Fills
power developtient, electle steel refine
Ing siarted originally in Burope, but
ut nn enrly date all the voteworily
European elestile steel furnaces were |
Introduced Into this country, and the
work of the Ameriean steel man ligs
left its mark on electrle steel furnnce
Oesigns, snys the Bleetrieal World,
During the Inst year the Incrense In
the number of Ameriein electric §tosk
furnuces war 78 per cent. and as & ree
st the United Stites Is now lends
Ing all the countries In the world Ity
the number of glectrle steél furnnces,
while Germany held the lending place
up to lnst year. On Juousry 1, 1016
the United Stutes had 73 electrlc stesd
furnuces In operation or under comg
struction, compured with 53 in Geps
mony and 46 in Engiand,

A Kidney Medicing That Makes
Friends Everywhers

_ Thirteen years ago we commenced sall
ing Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root and' during
our entire expericnce we have not en-
countered a singlis unpleasant dullnf with
our ctomers who have used it, Tt fs a
preparation that gives universal satisfae-
tion, and otir customers sre always pleased
to speak in the highest terms regarding it.
Wa have sufficient confidence in Bwrmpy
Root to recommend it snd consider we
are doing our customer a favor.

Very truly yours,
BARN E‘I‘I‘-ECHHI{'K DRUG €O,
Jan. 10th, 1916, Roanoke, V.
Prove What Swamp-Root Will Do For You
Send fen cents to Dr. Kilmer & (o,

Binghamton, N, Y., for & smmple sive bo
tle. It will convinee abysne, Yoo

alio receive & booklet o valusble lgiblh
atic 1, telling about tha kidneys and bisd

(s g “pin be e dnd e
1 .

dollar sixe bottles for sals at all drug

stores,—Advy.

Sorry for Husband.

A hushand who snys fils wife chnyed
him out of the house when he was
cind in his night shiet and pursued
him In the direetion of an electric are
lght ndmits that he spunked her with
i fence pleket. Conslilering the lnek
of distinetlon which marks the night
shlrr and the pltlless polillelty whieh
the nee Ught might haye glvon the cose
tume, It I8 ensy to sympathize with
the hasbaml I his whole stutement s
true.—Louisville Courférdournul,

So Paw Says.

Little  Lemuel—Sny, paw,  what

wanld yon el g wellihy nelghbors
by keeping Mississippl Diarrhoea Cors | b ?

Paw—0One In which every family

patrontzes the leeman, my son,

e ————————
There i n limit to everyone's capa-

snme time, |

which bears frult and blossoms at the bility, but few have repched thele

I's a Picnic Getting

I.m:!mnhhh’

1 do

e

Ready for a Picnic

1f you choose
Spanish Olives  Pickles  Sweet Reluh
Chicken Loaf  Fruit Preserves

Ham Losf  Veal Loaf
Jelies  Apple Butter,
Pork and Beans

wl




